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ABRAHAM   LINCOLN 


(From  The  Sullivan  Daily  Times,  Feb.  12, 1912) 


I  wish,  to  express  my  thanks  and 
appreciation  to  see  in  this  audience 
a  tattered  few  of  that  great,  victor- 
ious army  of  the  Nation's  defenders; 
who  fought  and  suffered  and  died  for 
che  flag,  to  hold  up  the  strong  arm 
of  Abraham  Lincoln,  in  that  greatest 
war  of  modern  times,  a  war  that  was 
to  solve  the  problem  and  the  dream 
of  ages. 

Of  all  the  organizations,  military, 
civic,  and  social,  the  Grand  Army  of 
the  Republic  should  and  does  have 
the  first  place  in  the  hearts  of  their 
countrymen;  not  that  we  love  oth- 
ers less  hut  that  we  love  them  more. 

These  soldiers  fought  as  earnestly 
enthusiastically  in  the  war  of  the 
Rebellion,  as  did  the  soldiers  for 
Christianity  under  Richard  the  Lion. 
Hearted  in  the  Crusades. 


Tomorrow  will  pass  the  103rd  an. 
niversary  of  the  birth  of  Abraham 
Lincoln,  and  a  tribute  to  his  memory 
upon  this  occasion  is  eminently  prop- 
er. 

He  was  the  supreme  head  of  the 
federal  government,  the  Commander- 
in-Chief  of  our  army  and  navy  un- 
der the  Constitution  and  the  laws  of 
Congress  during  that  great  war 
whose  fruits  are  changing  the  maps 
and  revising  and  liberalizing  the  gov. 
ernments  throughout  the  world. 

Abraham  Lincoln  was  a  statesman 
rather  than  a  warrior,  yet  it  has  been 
said  of  him  that  he  exceled  in  mili- 
tary tactics  any  of  his  generals.  His 
was   the    master    mind    that   planned 


the  mighty  campaigns  for  all  the  arm 
ies.  In  the  field  of  diplomacy,  there 
was  no  statesman  or  crowned  heaa 
in  Europe  who  could  check-mate  this 
child  of  the  wilderness;  and  they 
were  all  born  and  reared  and 
schooled  and  drilled  and  tested  for 
efficiency  in  the  atmosphere  of  di- 
plomacy. 

No  one  can  realize  the  pressure  of 
duty  upon  his  time.  He  had  to  pro- 
vide for  every  emergency  involving 
the  safety  of  the  army,  and  in  his 
hands  rested  the  weal  or  woe  of  the 
U.  S.  among  the  mighty  nations  of 
the  earth,  many  of  them  hateful, 
spiteful,  jealous  and  anxious  to  see 
the  passing  of  the  new  government, 
as  did  the  Democracies  of  Greece  and 
the  Republics  of  Rome 

When  we  refer  to  Washington  as 
the  Father  of  his  country,  it  is  no 
cloud  upon  the  crown  of  glory  which 
he  wears  to  also  refer  to  Lincoln  as 
its  savior.  The  lives  and  works  of 
both  were  dedicated  to  freedom,  and 
God  will  bless  their  memory  for. 
ever. 

Born  as  lowly  as  the  Babe  in  the 
manser  it  was  reserved  for  Abraham 
Lincoln  to  run  the  gamut  of  every 
condition  of  life  to  the  highest  pin- 
nacle of  fame. 

He  was  a  man  who.  for  nearly  four 
years  held  absolute  power,  and  uever 
once  abused  it  except  upon  the  side 
of   mercy. 

No  person  excelled  him  in  the  ac- 
curacy of  his  judgment.  He  measur- 
ed every  man  at  his  true  worth,  strip- 


ping  him  in  the  estimate  of  all  his 
pride,  all  his  sophistry  and  all  his 
biggotry.  He  used  no  mental  or 
other  pschycological  tests  of  the  phil- 
osophers, for  he  never  in  all  his  life 
was  in  the  school  room  but  a  few 
winter  months.  The  home  of  the 
poor  was  his  college,  and  necessity 
and  adversity  became  his  schoolmas. 
ter. 

His  contact  with  the  hardy  pion- 
eers sharpened  his  wits,  and  devel- 
oped his  logic  and  the  accuracy  of 
his  judgment.  He  saw  nothing  but 
the  man  standing  upon  his  own  mer- 
its and  his  own  worth. 

Kings  and  Princes  and  Potentates; 
Millionaires,  aristocrats  and  beggars 
all  looked  alike  to  him.  He  was  the 
friend  of  every  man  in  every  condi- 
tion of  life. 

No  man  ever  made  a  greater  im- 
pression upon  his  country  than  did 
Abraham  Lincoln;  and  the  farther 
we  get  from  him  in  point  of  time  the 
nearer  we  get  to  him  in  spirit,  and 
the  more  softly,  the  more  silently 
and  the  more  solemnly  do  we,  the 
American  people,  approach  his  grave 

Great  as  were  Washington  and 
Webster  and  Clay  and  the  Fathers  of 
the  Revolution,  their  lives  and  their 
works  were  the  approach  to  Abra. 
ham  Lincoln  and  the  Emancipation 
Proclamation,  a  divine  and  manifest 
destiny  revealed  and  confirmed  by 
Almighty   God 

The  people  of  Illinois  gave  Lin- 
coln to  the  Nation  and  the  world. 

Surely  they  loved  him  and  surely 
have  they  honored  his  name,  but  it 
is  linked  with  that  of  Steven  A. 
Douglas,  especially  with  the  people 
of  Springfield.  Political  adversaries 
in  life  though  always  friends,  the 
people  of  Springfield  do  the  beauti- 
ful thing  of  trying  to  perpetuate 
their  memory  as  they  seemed  to 
them  in  the  long  ago  days  when  they 
were  building  up. 

The   history    of    the      nation      had 


been  one  of  compromise  and  conces- 
sion. To  Henry  Clay  more  than  any 
other  man  the  country  was  indebted 
for  the  Missouri  Compromise  which 
gave  us  30  years  of  peace,  happiness 
and  prosperity. 

In  18  50  the  country  got  a  troubled 
peace  through  the  efforts  of  Clay  and 
Webster 

In  1S5  4  Stephen  A.  Douglas  got  an 
extension  of  this  troubled  peace. 
Singular  it  may  seem  to  the  studenr 
of  history  of  that  day,  these  days  of 
grace  were  granted  because  further 
concession  in  the  passage  of  the  Kan- 
sas-Nebraska bill. 

I  know  that  Webster  and  Douglas 
were  severely  criticised,  a  criticism 
so  caustic  that  it  was  said  to  have 
hastened  Webster  to  his  grave.  But 
time  has  softened  the  judgment  of 
this  generation 

As  the   great  Webster  said: 

"It  is  unnecessary  to  reaffirm  an 
ordinance  of  Nature,  or  to  reenact  a 
law  of  God.  "  In  other  words  "Why 
quarrel  over  what  cannot  be.  Why 
go  to  battle  with  a  wind.mill."  They 
knew  that  slave  labor  could  not  be 
profitable  upon  bleak  plains  of  Ne- 
braska, or  the  mountainous  regions 
of  the  southwest. 

But  they  did  their  work  and  per- 
formed their  mission  in  the  Divine 
plan  that  was  waiting  for  the  com- 
ing of  the  Nation's  Moses.  From 
Washington  to  Lincoln  these  men 
and  those  whom  they  led  controlled 
and  preserved  our  ship  of  state,  and 
safely  delivered  it  to  Abraham  Lin- 
coln and  the  Army  of  the  Republic. 

Born  in  Virginia,  Henry  Clay  grew 
to  manhood,  and  glory  and  greatness 
in  the  border  state  of  Kentucky.  His 
home,  though  in  Dixie  Land,  was 
lighted  by  the  North  Star  of  Free- 
dom. During  all  the  50  years  of  h's 
eventful  life  his  name  was  a  part  of 
the  history  and  destiny  of  his  coun. 
try. 

He  was   the  Nation's  great   Pacifi- 


cator. 

Oil  he  poured  upon  the  troubled 
waters,  and  he  bathed  the  wounds 
and  sores  of  his  anxious  countrymen 
in  a  balm  of  Gilead. 

From  the  beginning  to  the  end  of 
his  stormy  life,  he  was  ever  faithful 
to  his  sacred  trust,  serving  alike 
North    and    South,   bond   and    free. 

Henry  Clay,  the  gentle,  lovable, 
peaceful  Henry  Clay,  who  stood  like 
a  stone  wall  between  the  contending 
sections,  holding  back  those  horrible 
hounds  of  war  in  the  days  of  our 
weakness  when  war  meant  the  ruin 
of  the  Republic — the  Grand  Army  of 
the  Republic,  their  sons  and  their 
daughters  will  see  to  it  his  grave  is 
kept'  green 

Daniel  Webster,  the  greatest  Rom- 
an of  them  all,  and  the  ambition  of 
every  school  boy.  The  gift  of  Mass- 
achusetts to  her  beloved  country;  or- 
ator, statesman,  patriot  and  Expound 
er  of  the  Constitution;  whose  Phillip, 
ic  in  reply  to  Hayne  brought  order 
out  of  chaos,  and  made  light  in  dark 
places;  silenced  an  aggressive  South, 
and  gave  hope  and  courage  and 
strength  to  the  timid  North. 

Stephen  A.  Douglas,  the  gifted 
son  of  Illinois.  Times  is  doing  jus- 
tice to  his  great  name  and  lofty  mo- 
tives. He  more  than  any  other  man 
developed  Abraham  Lincoln  and  gave 
him  to  the  Nation.  It  was  their 
7oint  debate  in  1858  that  made  him 
senator  and  Lincoln  President.  Step- 
hen A.  Douglas  lived  in  this  period 
of  compromise,  a  period  of  political 
evolution  and  revolution,  when  no 
man  could  tell  what  a  day  would 
bring  forth.  Now  that  he  has  been 
in  his  grave  for  more  than  50  years, 
I  want  to  say  in  the  light  of  history 
there  was  never  a  more  sincere  lover 
of  Lincoln  and  the  Union  cause.  Dy- 
ing at  the  age  of  48,  his  last  words 
were  of  love  and  hope  for  the  Union. 
Tn  the  light  of  subsequent  events, 
history   has   substituted    expendiency 


for  heresy,  wisdom  for  inconsistency 
and  patriotism  for  ambition. 

When  we,  the  American  people, 
approach  the  grave  of  Abraham  Lin. 
coin  to  bury  it  with  flowers  and 
tears,  let  us  turn  our  bared  heads, 
and  place  a  wreath  of  forget-me-nots 
upon  the  tomb  of  Stephen  A.  Doug- 
las. 

in  this  connection  I  feel  that  it 
would  not  be  improper  or  an  inop- 
portune digression  to  note  the  recent 
death  at  Olney.  Illinois,  of  James  C. 
Allen.  He  was  a  former  resident  of 
this  town  and  built  the  house  which 
was  for  many  years  the  home  of  the 
late  William  W.  Harper.  He  was  an 
early  friend  of  Abraham  Lincoln  and 
Stephen  A.  Douglas.  He  moved  from 
Sullivan  to  Palestine,  and  attained 
great  distinction  as  the  representa.. 
tive  in  Congress  from  that  District. 
His  congressional  career  covered  the 
stormy  period  in  the  fifties  when 
Stephen  A.  Douglas  was  in  the  zen- 
ith of  his  glory,  and  Abraham  Lin- 
coln was  riding  under  a  banner  that 
was  to  place  him  in  the  Presidential 
chair.  He  was  a  candidate  for  Gov- 
ernor in  1860,  but  was  defeated  by 
Richard  Yates.  When  the  21st  Illi- 
nois regiment  was  mustered  in  the 
U.  S.  service,  Gov.  Yates  offered  the 
command  to  Judge  Allen.  He  de. 
■lined,  not  because  he  was  lacking 
in  patriotism  or  sympathy,  but  be- 
cause he  wanted  to  be  returned  to 
congress:  and  the  command  went  to 
the  Immortal  Grant,  who  developed 
into  the  greatest  military  chieftain 
since  Julius  Caesar.  The  great  Na- 
poleon is  excluded  from  this  com- 
parison because  he  permitted  him- 
self to  be  surprised  and  defeated  at 
Waterloo,  a  disaster  unworthy  of 
Grant,  or  a   great  Roman  Dictator. 


Tn  the  days  when  Lincoln  was  ad. 
vancing  to  the  presidential  chair 
sottip  nf  his  critics  and  detractors 
called  him  a  vulgar  politician.  James 


G.  Blaine  has  said  in  his  "Twenty 
Years  in  Congress"  that  no  person  in 
Washington  outside  an  old  Illinois 
neighbor  ever  dared  to  he  so  pre- 
suming and  familiar  as  to  call  him 
by  his  first  name.  He  understood  the 
souls  of  other  men,  and  often  went 
back  to  the  methods  and  habits  of 
the  pioneers.  No  one  could  measure 
him.  He  told  stories,  cracked  jokes, 
and  played  with  the  children  in  his 
moments  of  deepest  agony.  When  he 
wrote  the  first  draft  of  the  Emanci- 
pation Proclamation  he  was  dividing 
his  time  at  play  with  the  children. 

I  have  read  that  no  one  ever  vis- 
ited him  at  the  White  House  who  did 
not  feel  and  realize  his  superiority, 
and  that  his  was  the  master  mind  in 
every  situation,  in  all  emergencies. 
During  the  critical  period  of  the  war 
every  important  letter  to  a  foreign 
government  had  to  be  submitted  to 
him    before   dispatch. 

In  the  case  of  Mason  and  Sliaell, 
known  as  the  Trent  affair,  well 
known  and  remembered  by  every  civ- 
il war  history,  to  his  wisdom,  his 
state  craft,  his  diplomacy,  his  cool 
head  and  deliberate  judgment  we 
owe  a  momentous  debt  of  gratitude, 
not  for  what  we  did  in  military 
prowess,  but  for  what  humanity 
escaped — a  world-wide  war. 

From  Lincoln's  homely  features 
shone  the  bright  of  truth,  justice 
and  integrity.  He  dared  at  all  times 
to  be  a  Daniel.  He  dared  to  do  the 
right. 

With  all  his  ambition  he  would 
rather  be  right  than  president,  and 
the  American  people  made  him  pres- 
ident becatise  he  was  right.  I  have 
never  seen  any  man  who  voted  for 
him  who  regretted  it. 

Homely  features  have  I  said? 

Yes,  for  he  was  the  untutored  child 
of  the  wild  west. 

He  was  a  man  of  sorrow  and  ac. 
quainted  with  grief 


All  his  years  he  earned  his  bread 
by  the  sweat  of  his  brow. 

In  Kentucky  his  family  were  poor 
whites. 

In  Indiana,  he  was  a  bare  footed, 
ragged  urchin,  roaming  the  primeval 
forests. 

In  Illinois,  he  was  a  farm  hand  and 
a  rail  splitter,  but  everywhere,  un- 
der all  conditions  and  in  every  vo- 
cation of  life,  he  had  the  same  beau- 
tiful soul,  the  same  spotless  charac- 
ter. 

Those  homely  features  were  char- 
acteristics of  his  birth,  and  the  hard- 
ships and  sorrows  of  his  early  youth; 
but  there  came  a  time  when  he  was 
clothed  with  more  absolute  power 
than  any  king  or  ruler  on  earth. 

In  this  hour  of  his  supreme  great. 
ness  those  homely  features  became 
Divine. 

The  world  saw  and  realized  the 
mysterious  handiwork  of  Almighty 
God. 

He  who  is  holy  >'n  deed  and  in 
thought,  is  always  beautiful. 

It  was  the  virtues  of  the  Saviour 
that  gave  Him  his  halo  of  glory. 

We  cannot  all  become  Lincolns, 
but  we  can  all  emulate  his  character 
and  worth. 

As  a  private  citizen  his  good  exam- 
ple entitles  him  to  the  highest  praise 
of  all  good  people. 

Had  he  never  been  more  than  a 
rail  splitter  and  a  tiller  of  the  soil 
the  world  would  have  been  better  for 
his  having  lived  in  it 

The  true  test  of  fitness  for  power 
and  trust  is  always  made  at  home; 
and  Lincoln  stood  that  test. 

This  homely  man,  the  tenant  of  a 
divine  soul  was  the  Divine  means  of 
saving  and  reuniting  our  blessed 
country. 

One  of  the  prettiest  pictures  I  ever 
saw  was  in  a  homely  print,  and  was 
called  "One  Fifteenth  of  June."  It 
portrayed  the  setting  sun:  a  quiet 
summer  day;   a  boat  in  still  waters; 


emblematical  of  that  most  inspiring, 
most  enchanting  period  of  their  ex- 
istence when  Youth,  Love  and  Happi- 
ness enter  Life  and  take  possession. 

The  life  of  Abraham  Lincoln,  now 
gone  out  forever  in  sorrow  and  tears, 
is  a  living  example  that  out  of  weak- 
ness may  come  great  strength,  an 
admonition  that  one  may  entertain 
angels  unawares. 

The  beautiful  lillies  of  the  valley 
blush  among  rugged  stones. 

The  homely  features  of  Abraham 
Lincoln  were  made  beautiful  by  his 
noble  life,  his  divine  work. 

I  want  to  borrow  from  another 
just  enough  to  say,  "He  is  the  gent- 
lest memory  of  our  world." 

Had  Washington  and  the  Revolu- 
tion failed,  the  cause  would  have 
lived  on 

The  spirit  of  Washington  and  the 
ragged  barefooted  starving  soldiers 
at  Valley  Forge;  of  Ethan  Allen,  Is- 
rael Putnam,  Francis  Marion  and 
Patrick  Henry  would  have  survived. 
When  Patrick  Henry  shouted  at  King 
George  in  the  Virginia  Legislature, 
"Give  me  Liberty,  or  give  me  death", 
he  sounded  the  key-note,  the  watch- 
word of  an  unconquerable  host. 

Success  of  the  arms  of  King 
George  meant  only  a  smothering  of 
the  flames.  The  time  was  sure  to 
come  when  they  would  have  expelled 
the  British  tyrant,  forever. 

The  failure  of  Washington  meant 
suspension.  The  failure  of  Lincoln 
meant  disaster,  and  disaster  meant 
the  everlasting  ruin  of  the  Republic. 

The  cause  6f  King  George  was  the 
cause  of  crowned  heads.  The  cause 
of  Washington  and  Lincoln  was  the 
cause  of  the  people  and  the  people 
won,  demonstrating  the  fallacy  that 
kings  "govern  by  divine  right." 

Abraham  Lincoln  was  not  stubborn 
or  preverse,  but  when  he  had  made 
up  his  mind  as  to  the  correctness  of 
an  act  or  policy,  he  was  inflexible 
and  could  not  be  induced  to  change 


or  modify  his  position  unless  thor- 
oughly convinced  as  to  the  propriety 
and  expediency  of  the  action. 

Once  he  told  Congress  if  any  at- 
tempt was  made  to  re-enslave  those 
who  were  made  free  by  the  terms 
of  the  Proclamation  of  Emancipation 
then  another  and  not  he  would  have 
to  enforce  such  a  law. 

During  the  early  days  of  the  war, 
to  prevent  the  passage  of  an  Ordin- 
ance of  Secession,  he  arrested  the 
entire  legislature  of  Maryland.  As 
military  necessity  he  suspended  the 
writ  of  habeas  corpus  denying  the 
right  of  any  one  to  use  the  courts  to 
embarrass  the  war  policy  of  the  Ad- 
ministration. 

So  far  as  I  know  it  was  the  only 
instance  of  the  suspension  of  the 
writ  in  the  history  of  our  country; 
or  in  England,  for  that  matter,  since 
the  English  Barons  forced  King 
John  to  sign  the  Great  Charter  at 
Runnemede. 

This  made  him  a  Dictator,  but  no 
instance  was  known  wherein  he  ever 
abused  his  trust.  Every  person  was 
perfectly  secure  in  his  life  and  lib- 
erty, provided  he  did  nothing  to 
hinder  or  annoy  the  Government's 
war   policy    . 

And  it  was  notice  to  the  world  that 
the  United  States  would  crush  the 
Rebellion  and  save  the  country  at 
any  and   every  cost. 


The  poet  tells  us  that  "Imperial 
Rome  sat  upon  her  seven  hills,  and 
fro-m  her  throne  of  beauty  ruled  the 
world."  But  history  tells  us  Alex- 
ander the  Gre^at  was  the  only  man 
who  ever  conquered  the  world. 

The  weapon  of  Alexander  was  a 
scepter  of  blood. 

Abraham  Lincoln  is  conquering  the 
world  with  a  scepter  of  peace. 

Alexander  wept  because  there  was 
no  more  blood  to  shed. 

Abraham  Lincoln  wept  because 
war  shed  blood. 


The  glory  of  Alexander  ended 
when  he  died  in  his  tent. 

The  glory  and  conquests  of  Abra- 
ham Lincoln  have  rolled  on  until 
every  throne  m  Europe  is  under  the 
cover  of  its  army  and  navy.  His 
works  have  followed  him  into  im- 
mortality. 

Since  he  closed  his  eyes  in  a  mar- 
tyr's death  France  and  Portugal 
have  joined  the  sisterhood  of  Re- 
publics; and  to  the  surprise  of  the 
world,  ancient  China  is  today  kneel- 
ing at  the  shrine  of  Liberty. 

Alexander  and  his  works  have 
passed    away. 

Abraham  Lincoln  and  his  works 
are  Immortal. 

Alexander  lives  only  in  the  stag- 
nant centuries  of  the  past,  long  ago 
forgotten. 

Abraham  Lincoln  lives  in  the 
heart  of  every  free  man  and  every 
freedman  in  every  clime. 

The  name  of  Alexander  is  sugges- 
tive of  war  and  hate. 

The  name  of  Abraham  Lincoln  iis 
suggestive  of  peace  and  love. 

Alexander  lived  for  himself  and 
himself  alone. 

Abraham  Lincoln  lived  for  the  hu- 
man race  and  the  unborn  millions. 

I  say  to  you  in  candor  and  with- 


out any  flight  in  imagination,  Abra- 
ham Lincoln  was  the  one  man  in 
history,  capable  of  ruling  the  world 
by  love,  but  with  the  hand  of  a  mas- 
ted. 


Lincoln  always  said  that  all  he 
was  and  all  that  he  ever  expected  to 
be  he  owed  to  his  angel  mother. 

She  was  buried  an  Spencer  county, 
and  Clem  Studebaker  of  South  Berd, 
nersonally  erected  the  monument  to 
her   memory. 

His  father  was  bur'ed  nine  miles 
south  of  Charleston,  Illinois. 

Once  when  asked  for  a  history  of 
himself,  his  answer  was  "The  simple 
annals  of  the  poor."  Lincoln  was 
unconscious  of  his  greatness;  a  char- 
acteristic   of   all   the   truly   great. 

Abraham  Lincoln  was  a  born  ruler 
of  men 

In  the  world's  history  he  is  in  a 
class  to  himself. 

Fearless  in  the  discharge  of  duty; 
faithful  in  the  execution  of  trust,  the 
life  of  Abraham  Lincoln  was  the  em- 
bodiment of  Faith,  Hope  and  Charity, 
and  all  that  was  noble — the  Pathfind- 
er of  Freedom,  the  Savior  of  his 
country,  the  greatest  man  since 
Christ. 
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